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HOUSE OF MOHUN

Author of “Youth Triumphant” and Other Succeases

Are Flappers
as Bad
as They're
Painted?
Are
Joazz-BRoys
All Limba

of Salan?

WHO'S WHO IN THE STORY

OEERRY MOHUN, wp-to-date w‘l‘-
riok and charming, at once irritate
and altracted by

DAVID BANGRER, woung Arrlfrf"'l'}
ethnologist and war veleran, amaze
By chamges in manners and cuntoms
Brought out by the war, but inters
eated in Cherry, Mis modest funds
@re invested (cith her fother,

JIM MONDUN, o self-made financial

rader. Too husy 1o think of his

. ehildren he leaves them to

MRS, MOINIUN, wha han .--u-.--rnfu”.l}
eultivited the social side of 1ife,

BRUCE COWAN, a wolovear sales-
man, of care-man fppr. of wham
Chervy imagines ahe 1% ¢ wamoredl,

BOR MOHE'N, son, ina tupically reck-
less youngster.

GEORGE LYCETT. «llevly ]
philosophizing ns the story develops,

JOHN CHICIHESTER, o My,
Mohun would like to call son-in-laie.

chorus,

v lecrine

Steering o Straight Course
HE was brave, It Lol nlways
sense of a fine quality of nobility e |

srpangth, oo

L @

neath hier heedlessness \
and ehaneneter,  For o she had
a rtroight untonchal b
signs of wealiness that woepes il iboust
her., But how much steergth hnd she?
How niuch vournge? Had she enongly
to conguer the tendencies to which she |
had been bred? Tt seemed to liim liu‘lf
ahe wonld Slie hdd made
p brave deeision, fppwesspe in tlin oops
tainty of her dnsporation
gure thot it was to he
Already  she bl Dedn .
bitter tongues, feit the gniw ot @
heavs heart, known the pain of Jonels
allences, bt thesr were only '
;inrﬁng of her venture, There v onld hie
pome trying moments—some dungerous
ones, 1low wns she equipped to meet
the bitterness of n world whiech lindd
shown only o smiling faee? He saw lier
yadianee  nlready dimmel,  her .
stuinml her  wirmth
e B L N B it Luemas
Al el Lot wan bl hat | 2 | v with o P].M;”
out  of | | stieiog ol the
something moee  sploniid 1 ile of AL Molin's peasls  over
I the connter of Tiffnns

stoered
conren, the
1 abont

vl Af ull

the be

T
enliog
with wenriness=,
nnw

Wognatervindism O )iehe
I and

wis
Vool
the strig

e
the radiant  Cher

fore o consbder-

v ool
ervng v Wt om

of life, u womsnn of full stature, fee i S T R reoiripeithm;
perfections burnt ot b ires of enped o nit a o ]n.l:.:-l.. “1‘:-.\":}”:-;{::
lite. her chnreacter  dneor

disappointment and pain? T
like beauty of her fuce which
pitractml him loss

Boptient 1o

ot after Cherry's visit
| s munner pus-
itheant | gled s.[:[ , thengh i nen annng
i i, o jmngined, ot tirse, that Alicin
. . ther bemitios thiat hie : fr .
now, “.'“'I! I:rf :.]-..l .,‘ur..-l-‘\ rovenimi Muhun ].r!.i E.nl.l .l:-].ll [RTET o If.w
i I|ull1k1!l... Pl i which b | PAT0re of Clvery™s ourions triond=hip
inner I-;.u_\lnn-.._..tl_luir' -'.‘Iu;‘!:I\“r:‘ |"“:‘| for Sangeee, bt that did ot seom o
daidh] o i Bt L ) . , 1 4 b e e L R R
"”ll’-“'& '”:”‘l not peproneh hinself fur ‘._.l\—l-l:llll'l:] '\1.';!:.?“"‘..“‘[': ll':"i'l:"l?" ‘};‘i1v<:;ff|l|:\
: I that he lLad given Ler, God | Eireint, VL . \
the eounse wmr e t g b VP were in the i o\l el
knows he Ll no loge o e .‘1. el sosie of wildep quatities ol
by it Te newded 1o, --"ll;. .tnr'u: l-" . renrabntion,
i Nime ongainst
perenre I hn\‘mc Qi ‘“l. i vt At first Dl Yol been inelined
the thought of this prepesivrons it think gy r 1l o of
inge, Lorn out of the enornities of il e ik this one of 1o meeds o
Ay | odogm,  which traeed  their own findncial gnisfortune, for Chichester
"Ir"'n-“" |L'l| |-.l I‘:rhﬂ‘n- innele whers the Wis siffiviently  worldly to  appralse
aur e i | 1 . " L2 S AL, :
\"ulrw of women wias peckoned inoent- his pssocintes by an assessment of
fe. There tgher value hepe—nor their  fina vialue  in the  soecial
tie, hiere LA ] S uy | svheme Inter Sungres Tevised
to be vom surtend fri thie conventt n.\,]\\ uy, i % Rl . ped
e e aping, i 3 1
da M h;‘ln did not Enow this Clierry A Rl U 3 .
;\||]I"|m“;'ll:"|'1-|- Tinew — el known her mother wooulhl hl..l.t heem the
1 ,I - ', :. Tolin hiichestay, ith ull I"'I‘NI‘TI 1". whom  Clierey u'.uu!l-l
g ety . weristi { comfidind  the socpet of  hor wisit
h.‘ iili-i\'-lr'il,:l' rtiois skl roOomis of e natinre of 1 weeon
!\'nmf-nl--r ::hn:l..m- \I-‘nrl".1 iptlle of pusse B O o
NTITU Hpne e, iy > it : A i
gz ju R !”' s l-:l eviinly s e thought | But hie knesw as sall s though Clervy
sangree sl grimd b i Tl tobid FiEtn $host dibise CRteRester Had
of John Chichester, Ten thonsami dole 04 f': Hm it . Ticw daail :;;-!
Tars! How many Lend of catule did thar (UHitels o SRR e
nmount represent aecording 1o the ap- o Cavidod the i
praisal of the jungle north of Forry - AL et
wocond streot? A shirewd deviee of Muis t
Mohun's, but paltey, unwerthy, ,1l|1]:
not  quite human,  Chichestey wanted
Cherry—but he <hould lier
No, by il
Brnee Cownn
Pacdng furtonsly on his wis
. Sungree @ N sivage
ot
when e reuch s dwelling
The wight mun ot the
nodding over o newspudper

Tl T'1I~7‘ i . POVOIIE,

wenmml

win=

s i)
nevep
st

of the o«

ty lils

ey given his
e spsnveted that
.\li".!ill'-' piedards luul
[rtanity 1oy n ornelive
Insion to thnt

() HE
uinit

Friend=hin  liad
Wis ron-

Jouhn  Chichester's
lieen unimportant to Sangree,
thlenees  unsought, ol it mode mo
possibile difference to him thut  the
delog had leeclilin]l not ta eonrinnge
amdable advanees, but lits snnhs
WiFe =0 !m.ntnu], now  thnt _:-I;m:rm‘
v vanld ot resist the  impression tat
e osomme intluenes of which hie was unaware
groe epterml. Lt e pose with m lu-i-'u,-l r rathey  uivstifving
of sudden awnleming ta his fespon .1-.! ihnge of ddemeannr
fties, whivh, Lol bweeny dletis i, whttevoep
nitely elipllengeil, ) vl it with the

1 don't Hke to speak ahour dr, sir’ an uf
he snil with o solemn e
the  hoisting opparntus  of  the
“hut voua must know the e bt
women  here st wight.’ Tl

W P hut he gov- il !
"rl.i:ln"i::n: tongie booe vt led ma o 2ee '.|1..|<-| vl |lll-|v:l-'

Wl b askod, 1 posigmation wotld tuke ofTeet n

SRt yYoung wontn Shovour aparts e e when e owanld milant .h i d
ment, .-ir_"' sibd the man enalls bl | J irntion  uow  demitidod
don’t want to bt »onp wa v} viler
'm lere to keep L social Exile
do to let it

A swilt movement in whirh to
whether to hnoek the wan down o ta
hand Sim o bonk tote, Sungeee pesisted | T iy S

w tiest bmplse,  whieh  wenld Iy forllow him inta s Cile
;:1"-"-::;:I'mm] |[1.v eup into the basement <o (f they Hked, but I.n_ ¢herd il Ir‘.-‘-\
or sent it through the roof, boigwos nf them. 11 ||m-'.'lul_n \‘-.I 1...-“--

CRhe wos my Bister. e lied ealmle,  different from  that  of I' i-ll'l'- ‘ n
“She didn't know the v She won't t.af he knewe the \\:-r.-l "I'-'" vi
come agnin.'’ w1 feel the stings of bendli

“YOh, 1 mee, s=ir. But af covyrwe T He knew that wlie Wit to
have to do my duty Y o she hil nat wleeindy o

The elovator stopped and  Sangren | alionation  from the l'I.\"I.--I
drew 1 bill fromm his povliethnok hn\ri !l:lmlu.ru'.r- i ST

e a1 119, fivrget it *° " thint, TR Wi [}

“‘tl”ll right. Just forger it h i, Clisyry \':hil. nerfor . 1 e

“OL, ! righe, slr. Ttar o undeps | duty to Tinrsolf :1|u|' e 1T|“-||H I‘;‘.r..i
stand-—"="" a precision wind ali=pa -:I whieh enunted

Yos, Todo, Good night," Lie snapped . not upon the opitden of ‘f"" Wity
and went down the hallway,  Danin | But her pluns, ns o lJI-l':r s
the mnn ' e wie too eivil by hndf and | sovered, hind been wade T o diffienlt of
his solemn aip didn't coneenl bis in- l-.n-vum;di-1.:|u\n| by steength fre an
su'ting metropgolitun omniscience, nexpect ed Kourie, which atim (o

Bangree turned the key ol ﬂl-s»m'r’llh:-r with all '1'"I_r."-l|'ri'-n----- of il
the door. The roam wns vedolent of | feom Heaven oot .\u’--r tlis
her moments of penance and his own | with her mothey which hnd rosnlted
arceticism, The comedy in the elevator {1 n ronssenl of their quaerel, 1t seemed
seemed a cruel plece of buffoonery, He | seareely possible for Ler ta fight hee
had lied to the night man and puid for| huttle alone; Lut, hhl\'i.uﬁ musde her de-
the privilege of the lie, Convention agnin | cision, the dill mot eecunt, though she
—which made a falseliond of the wost | — : ==

frreproachable aets of existence! Tn lis =
Uncommon Sense

not  liive
|

anybonly bt ARG
bt not Jokn Clichester !

| \ e, LITHAL
i) - Nils
Jelahoa
sloviitng

Wl

Sangree
e tol-
Towe,

1L s b,

w i il B

wor Bnfore. dolin Chichester now
flonge] 1o n plase of 1ife whivh 8an
e liguishiend  with dittle  vegret
dues ar the Ovmpinn were padd

the ond of the yone and, sinee

report gt menns,
the puales, Tt
i fen fian e
Theose of
olyss 1o

neiie Rpneroe L tnken 1
wowith vingalar ealm.
e Nt anees who

wlor neiitely,
1

| heen
1 |||'*'|1

ving i

moment of doubt Sangree hind said that
Cherry wns his sister.  And vet nfter
all was not that the trath’ -

The Head of the Family UBLICITY i ensily acquired, if
During that month Sangree saw litle | : , -I‘ h uired,
of Cherry, but her ealls upon the tele- one doesn’t eare what kind of pub-
phone reassured him us to the quaility | licity e gets
h her "m"iu";' and "l”"".”ll cuniient Whistler onee &aid that
ghe reported the sueccess of the unior- i Jie Do
tliln]?lln put together, from the frag- ]'d---nt-q to Le “r']'l'\‘. .u.! ._'u n
ments of conversation, the scene at ned  only !-:. .rr-::|h-]4‘ 'l..‘
the dinner table of the wembers of the | FECCPHon now I-l?-'i !1 ien.
Mohun family when Cherey lind ex- Naon _I"'. would  be ]I""'“n --‘»_'nr the
ploded her practical vetard  inta |||,.r\\""‘|l| of fashion as the wan who pe-
midst of thele hopeful hallucinations, | Woved his shoes, ‘
To them it must have had something A baseball player in America or o
of the nature of nn infernal monchine, l']‘l-'l-h-li'r in Fnglund uhr.‘ I||||w!l|r.u¢]\“|
He did not hear until aftersward what |40 important game wearing flowing side
part Jim Mohon himself had played jn [ whiskers would soon be wlked of in
the plan or what were {14 pepetjons | #Very aountry in the world.
upon mother and brother, for, ns San- Not loug ugo a joung man who
knew, Cherey wis aleendy axhpmed | wonted to be fuwous walked up Fifth
of her mother's wenkness and lier broth. [ avenus an Now York every ufternoon
er's inellency and weant, if it were  Wearing only a white shirt, trousers,
ible, thut no one should know of | shoes and l-lrnrkinam )
gir dificulties in convineing them thai People viewed him euriously for a
there wigs nothing else to be done, Upon dn,\:'ur two, nuwid then forgot him.
Bob's part he imugined long-winded ar- Nide whiskers, I\hh:h used to he w0
guments re-enforeed by vague hopes and | common  as to occasion 1o surprise,
vaguer promises ?l'll'"nl -\”"III'H teary, | would have gained him wore eolebrity,
recr| tions and, perhaps, Lysteries, . . . X
lllnl'lil:.tllslupllml'lub !n[ heard of the | FPVTE desive for public notiee jy g
ments of the sale of the con. |-||t,'|'ulh1u|.hln e |.ul:|".|i‘_._
temts of both houses at auction, one who have no hope to gain it
At the eludb also le, saw Jobn with their brains and lack the mperys

L3 ’ \

A man who
i Landon

shoes ut

tnlk |

By JOHN BLAKE

saw nothing short of violenee as

nv leould have lieen

¢

contented bavk there

alternative to vielding to ber wather's | ngnin with the enst-teon deor on (he

Matetent threats and tear<. It had been
n drendful morning and she sar in her
father's room thinking of the jost (is-
turbing interview that she hind with her
mother,  Janes Mohun was  upright
negar her in his Morrls chalr, wheps
he now gpent most of the day v the
sunlight by the window  oveprlsoking
the srrest,  She thought that le wns
dozing, but some hopulse wuile  her
turn to look at him. 1le gare wns
lixed on her—a calm, untroublml ook
“like that of a child which hns just
awakened,” as she oxpressed it 1e
thuest seemed lilkke somehody that - he
didn't know, or rather ke the futher
she weareely remembered in the past,
when she wns o ehild, betore the
family came to New York; when they
L Vved in the old bouse at leiper-
ville:s for there used to e time then
for Jim Molin 1o romap with Bob and
wrry in the evenings befores bl

e It was the leok that Le had
in his eyes when he tueked Cherey in-
to bed,  She eonliln’t understand  al
lirst She had become
toe the shadows of worey thar g eome
when they had moved to Noew York,
Now gt o seemed ns thongh the ness
vhich had sruck him had  suddenls
gone, taking with it all the pain which
Ll Been ft< ennse, loaving his il
aral bl gquite placid and undisturbed,
v speech, toa, was alistinet, elearey
thun it had been sinee before  the
strike, It nlmost seomeld ae theogh
fur puarposes of bis owen, ol
that moment, he might have been Cise
siminting.

UNaw, Clierry," e
gently, “‘tell e,

And then, as she protested, he weot
o very calmily s CTell me expotdy, 1
lnow a grent «leal. I hinve heard,
haven't slept always unid the dovrs hnve
not alwavs hean clpsed,” Vie souhial =
at lier again, but he sesaed 1o know
exactly what he was abaut, ang when
sho trind 1o ovade Kim he eornercd hep,

“Your mother,"" he sald softly, «ith
n oglanes at the daor, “‘hias been try -
inl to make you maery Jehn Qhivhestep
to save ode fortunes, 1T know thiat
Yau den't want to marry  him and
et v refused, T know that ton,
I e leaned forwoard nnd patied
hier shonlder. {
wight mzeee on oy aecount—but 1'm
gl thar vom wanldn®t 2"’

she ennght Yis hnnd In hers
peerid i, lweause he lind made
vey hinppy

“Fyerything's Been All Wrong''

“Paerstiing's been all wrong with

e went on f‘lll"\lr- “You eee,

C leen putting the eavt before the

wo——nll these veaps, T was trying

something for all of L that wn

Wl bmve hnd all the time withous
trying—happiness,

LN L

spid 1o her

wlad **
AL

il

“It wns ot home—it ought to Lave,

beent ot home' He paused and frown-
il ‘“lierry  dear, 1 don't

iw for un wll—for what it would give

vou thut you wanted., But no matter|

how much T made we always ssemed
to necd more—""

Daddy—don't "’ she whispered
poinfullys,

St U'm just telling rou this he-
canse 'm glad you haven't '!mu}n the
came mistake that T did.  You ean't
huy huppiness that way, And it would

have Lioen worse for you, lving with a |

.
ninn you couldn't love—

11e soemed to feel by the touch of
 Cherry's band how happy be was mnk-

in r,

i't'h‘inmatimon I wished to God I'd never
loft Lelperville. We were happy there,
Cherry, and we didn't bave any too
muech mwoney. But she didn't under-
stand—Muzzy didn't, And sle never

: W hat Is Fame?

to do outlundish things In order to
| Attract attention seek by cultivating
the mcquaintance of important people
[to get a little gecond-hand celebrity,

| .'\liu\‘ir actors, politicians, sven fa-
| mous eriminals, have followings of peo.
ple who think thut reflected glory or
infamy is better than none,

IReputation of the right kind {s mueh
to be desired. But it must be earned
honestly to be worth anything,

If it is only-n reputation for hon-
esty or fair dealing it is better than.
the kind of fame the human fiy gains
by standing on his head on the eornice
|of a skyscraper.

T” BE famous without being fan-
tastie requires a combination of tal.
ent and industry which is rare—other-
wise it would bring no fame,

But such is the level of general lazi-
ness that any one ean gratify a normal
desire to shine n little, simply by doing
his work n little better than the next
man, and Iu'ing n lttle more earnest
whont getting nhead in the world,

The kind of fame eonferred by side
whiskers on an athlete soon grows as
Ilnmnwnlem as the whiskers them-
selvee,

remember those deer, Clorec?

standing-~waiting, Hstening, watehing, | BO0s on
1 !=ight,
I wonider | happy ones,

when 1
liked “em,
i they "ve still thepn,**

pineh

pletely vuined,
ol vcourse, but the furniture and your |or something.
mnther's L ER LT

s peenstomed
vilmly,
whole misle of lite. ™"

i approval,

the
then, with another glunee
Nl f

of  the
thes Il ngree,

B NI

M roefisns
1'm |

1 wae afraid that von |

during
e

s CrEmtee
—il necessnry,
detindtely,

forr

think 1]
winted the money for m_ru.'lf Ho mueh [ tg come to e hepe, |‘|w|-|-'\- dear?'" he
.nrl.m}.

i dow,

day,

chair by the window.
lmotionless wnil  his c-)'mfﬂ'err
0, for fear of disturbing hir

[lout and up to her own room, wondering
Iy

Tnwn,"* e  Taaghed  quietly,
1

cane it from the station,

They were hoe,

Cherey
o nueh to him,

momient,  *'1'm counting on
Cherey,  I've alwavs folt
I coulil count on yorin oo pineh,
liis eome,

Loiperville will be We're eome-
nothing at all,

sl
Thoere -

e made the  stremont

the misfortune of  goother,

deae, "
hive

VUM ponrse, 1y
“weo will o chunge oy

“Yeor, Daddy. 1've anned that.”’

bty esoeond street,
Fie Hstepeg soherly,

“That
word

ia good,”" he sald,
“goml, very gool

repenting

Anl
1 ut the door,
maothepr™’
her

your

Cherry  moves) shoulders  livlpe

T

VS sl bopes for sowething  out
wreel. So ddaes Doh, But
They muse,*”

He viodded his head sggoly,

N, they will agees,” he pepeated.
s,

Cherry glanesd at him in disgiietude,

His tone was so unlike the one that she
Tindl
For a tvnent the

known—sn  gentle—sn

ured her, Their gnge was

T sevmedl 1o be soning ull things with
e vision that had been geanted hibm
the period of lis uneonsclons -
Coreatly veassieed, pogd responding
s vpuestions, Chevey bogan telling him
What  wiwe plonmesd to do—the sl of
e lier mother's pearls

e wondded slowly, bt
Whien he was silent
looking out of the
Cherry thought that she

had  finislie)
while,
snil

T
long
Window,

s tnlked too muel

But as she wmovel i her chair, he
spoke ngatn, very quietly.
Wil you please tell vour mother

She started up, dismonyed.

think sou'il hetter, Daddy "

“Yee, my denr—if you please,’”’ he
sithl tiemly, “and at onee,*!

He wan still Iooking ont of the win-
Sho felt that his words were o

prommuand sueh as he hod never issued
befare

Aud, oy she gtill hesitated, liis

{voice was mors culm hut more insistent,

“Do yon |

‘uth-r with no time to think for myself.*

|

L keep going, 1 nemd o ski) th my whoeel—
(that’s eortain,'”

1
i

l

Yo | Ve it aver with, bt (hepe isn't any
ways | oml o tronble of this kind, It

limel pevep kuown that things | care whai
ke that conld wean
Hhe muriaeed something and he went
“whoamon
YOI,

|

that | someliow,
TUhe | linished with o grin,
Even the house at|been the skid to my

pussively, | much,
whost with the giv of one whe remarks | body
wjon It [others isn’t my line ot all,
seemd to Clierry that 0f he wos with= (Kind of adventurs ar g,

out passion e was also without pegret  0ll velying on e,
~as thongh his wiv of abstvaetion was | beds—at fipst,
iopart of his illness inowhieh the wopld | being usefyl-
bud forgotten Lim and e the world,
he went onvather tived g it oll,"

fwatehing hoe keenly,
And whe tolg i of David Sangree’s |
offer of the howse in One Hundred and [ yon?

nodding his head |

| =0u of conrse, things pre going on with

colorloss, 1 that
thought eame to bher {gon't van
thot his wind might have hoen onfeehled |
Ly his iltness, b the ook In his vyes
keen, |

nnteanbibeds almost fudicig] in its enln,

noelemrness which came from some new |

|
|

Yoo, even that, he ngreed. |

Jlnlgh speed along unfamilinr roads, some-

| what miraculously passing all hazords
without a mishap. But it was obyvious
that her experiences, if they had con-
teentrated the forces of her character to
the definite focus of her will, had al-
ready taken from her some of the graces
of exuberance which had been nmong
lier caroless eharms,  Amd while her
manner vaguely disturbed him, ho agked
her no questions as to her diffienlties,
preforring to wait until she chose to |
mention them, if at all, of hor own will,

The thought that constantly recurred |
to him was that she hnd aceomplishedl
too much, Tt was not her healith but hor
peace of mind—of which it seemod some- |
how to be the expression—thit »-uuw‘ll|
him inguietude. Xl conld not Lwlieve
that this nervous obsossion of duty—
for it seemed nothing Jess=—could be
prrmaent,  The spring was coiled too
tighity.  The pendulum had gone be-
vond its leisurely are and, obeying a
nntural law, must some time swing
far in the opposite direction.

After she had gone over the louse,
making suggestions as to changes of
| furniture (o suit the needs of the family,
she dropped wedrily into a chair in the
room which had been selected for her
father and took out her cignrette ense,
The moment for eonfidences had come,

“1 want to talk to vou, Ruameses,'
&he Baid, "1 haven't had n ehanes be-
fore. 1t wocms as though I have been
driven from one unpleasant duty to ane

“It has been a terrible responsibils
Ity,"" snid Sungree with feeling,
thought of you often.**

“T'm glad  you  have," sha  snid.
“You know--"""nnd she lnnghod—]'ve
felt ns though some dovil wore chasing
me=—that 11 have to keop golng—to
prevent him from eatehing up, 1 must

“I've

Hangree frowned,
he said severely.

““No,"" she went on quickly, “‘I den't
think T wont a rest, I'll do something
damned #illy if T it down and think,
I think I've had a little too much—all
at once—that's all, 1It's gotten me
twisted somwehow, T ean't quite find the
reason for it The whole thing Is like
a death in the famlly with any fu-
neral to go o, T eonld understand thnt,
You eould grieve, go in monrning, and

‘You need a rest,*

just
o withone ane end in
Il Bister wmoments, un-
bt wone of thewm s, g0 bid
Pl wihen 1 don't
happwns, "
That's vubhich,” he
“Thanks, 1 know |1,
You to tell wme o

You

mnil
v
as the ohpe,
hroke in,

And T wanted
I1"s comforting
I{:mu-m'n." ghe

it's yon who have
wheel, ™"

up,

SO, hve 197
“Yos, But T weed s vinergeney brake
] I'm in o0 finny ood,
I giess Uve alwave had my own way too
T never had to think phout 'n.ru'-
but mygell,  This thinking for
It wns n
I liked them
I likod making the
It wis o sort of gnme,]
1 =0 sort of @ novelty,  Bat
don't  mind telling  xou  that I'm
She took § 40w 1iffs of Lier cigarette
bt Sungree didnt poply, thongh he was
“Whihy shouldn't T o)l ghe truth to
miss the mochines, my rone
tbout especially, 1 mius e crowd
tun. They used to eome rinning after
me—Glorla, Vi, Svlvia, Mhaeh —‘-‘|-i;“n.
g every day.  Now, nobody  (Joes—
exeemt "Gende,  1've been by when
they ealled. God knows 1 ean't hlame
them ! 1 hnven't been anncly fun when
I have seen them,  1Ndon'y stppse they
secouny reason why they  should get
down on their luek jner boen e I nwm,
I wouldn't eithénit 1 wore they, The
boys hieve been all vight —hut samebow
I huven't felr mueh ke +eving  the
boys.  Awd uobody Hkes 10 b hearing
lted=Tuek  staples oll the time,  And

Illn-m _r'n the s ald wny—pnrtles,
azdy Jovrkdes, T Ie hiorts e a0 Jttle
they :-:u!”ing on withoyt me—
U

Bt you eonld ga om
waritesl to,
il som gl

UNao o Things tee chinnged somehaw,
P’ vou suppose 1 foel jrot shie hernke
eoaulekly, T go with that erowil,
Youtve got o g with them all Iill"

naw, if you
Wiy alon™t vons Tt waonld

bane, Aol Diesides, invititions for
thiee veal 1 hilng Lty e S T | coming -
vt T .“lly,;'._\, Nl feole (hp shight
loreibly,  Bhe woulid, you know,  1f's
Just gx thengh wo wire ol glrendy dead ‘
und buried,  And T giee. we nee, Kol
e s ever going shout pgain i con- |
cerned,  Ohe T don't eave glingt the in-
vitntlons,  It's the I
felends that huvts the wost ol hen
the eareless nds of  gequaintupees,
She Tanghed bitter)s M= m! Yes-
terday T opassed the little Carratheps
stip o the  kirseb von know- [];q!
‘profiteer Curenthers —ind slie eur mo.
mngine jr i’

T4 lep
o'

UNo, Dt I've plwavs beon nire ml
lier, Rameses,” ghe wnid, vather pather -

neglvet of  one'y

aequalntance  valnalle to |

eally,

“You will do what I usk, Cherry— !

LI yon plegse,"’

Whnt huppensd in that reem after

| her mother had entered if, no onos but
Allvia |

hukband and wife were to know.

Mohun, pals but dey-eyed eame out

and moved like a sleepwalker down the

earridor to her room, where she ro-
mained nlone for the remainder of the
Later Clierry stole silently into
ber futhier's room. Ia was still in his
He was quite
elosed,
im, she went

at the mirnclo that had been accom-
plished &0 quietly.

She Did Not Call on David

To he continued Mondas
|
|

L:'Hff; _Benny's” |

Note Book ;

By Lee Pape 1

——— —
|

The Purk Ave. News |
Wenther: um,

Hponrt<: Lost Sattiday Benny oty
and Sid Tunt found a peece of veope
wnd went erround lookine for gy ep |
to show them how to tie some difiront |
notts, which jest wen they thawt tlu-_\b
wasent gaoing to fiid one they  fonml
ong #nd he sod he would show then, |
the Biameez nott and he took the rope |
and tled them together with it hy the
lege and then he went awany Inffing r|ml1
they coulident get theirselves undil anid

Though David Sangres had I;ll.r-odli'h"i’ Ktarted to ask men golng past 1t
bimself at Cherry’s dispownl for any [they lad a pen knife, wich sbout the

tusk that she did not care to geeomplish
herself, she did not call upon Mm. Per-
haps she took pride in being able to
attend to the details of reorgunizution
hersalf —or, perhiaps, she did not wish
to Intrude upon his busy hours un-
necessarily,  Ile hud o feeling thot
when she really needed him she would let
him know. Hut just the same he
eouldn't eancenl un unxiety on her be-
half. He had never heen able to forget
that, in splte of ler air of self-suffi-
cleney, she hind not Leen trained to
responsibility such ns this,

When he met her at the house in
One Hundred and Lighty-second strest
to make the final arrangements before
the Mohun family moved in, she spomed
to ba in n state of nervous repression,
intensely alert mentally, with a cheep.
fulness which was o little too deter-
mined to be quite natural, e thought
lier thinmer, hor wotions more wbrupr,
her shovt langh more froguent, her com-
ments more frankly ironienl, Sbe gave
blm the {mwpresslon of one riding ut

g

10th ane did.

Sissiety : Miss Loretter Mincer cun
stund on her hands, tern a eart wheel
nnd is practicing the split but she stlll
gets stal less than half ways down, She
sy khe cant make up her mind whe-
ther 1o go in the movies or be g Red
Cross nerse,

I'oes by Skinny Martin
1 omee gave a birthday party
The invitatlons sed No precents please,
And all the goests took it seriovs,
Moyhe 1T wusent disappointed  loley

ez,

Exter! Boy lost! 8id Hunt’s little
hirother Bert pot lost for & hours lost
Wensday and wll the fellows wus look-
ing for hin. and hoping for n reward
but he found himself und got lome
Jest in time for supplir,

For Rale Cheop, Full set of earpentep
tools conkisting of one saw ony need-
ing u slite sharpening and half o now

handle, vne partly loose serew  driver,
one himer with an exter ghort von
vondent duiwdle and a0 jelly wlosy full
of wsowrted mixed nales and serews not
all sty Seo Pud 8o kine, .

|1 differ greatly in oure opinions,

When you see this magnificent baliroom in Gloria Bwanson's new picture, My American Wife,”" you might

ltke to know that it is a replica of the President's mansion in Buenos Aires. If the camera had been tilted a

bit higher you could have seen the ropes and lights and all of the paraphernalia incldent to the making of this
scene, which was bullt in the Lasky studio

. ! all uhtf wanfed was thnr.l IIr she’ r't‘llallr- it

_ | second appearance on this earth, gl

THE n’OV’E FANS LETTERBOX l\\'ullltl eowe  haek ]nnking like ;\]nhl.:.

e i doyee, Wil 1 hope I come back logk-

Ny HENRY M, | ing like Normo. 1 ean think of noth-

5 . | ing (;\"lh‘tfl vmllld”hr ‘whicher,' _

y | YOue felend ‘Helne” say i "

M. E. L. writes: “'Of all the tl_l!nl" %Plt we can't see that you are ngalnst | resigned ,,',, 1;1,,,'1:“":“,onr':::,;l'ﬂ: :'l!'ﬂrll:l

pointments 1've ever had “The Young| Valentino and, Hllhnu:ﬂ! you suy you | ppaily land n job at 8000 ‘per annum.’

Rajah’ way about the worst, ‘Fhe|f'e Strong for him, you never lose | (The last with apologies to Ring Lard-

o . |thme to siam him in a clever way. ner,) Now, Henry, we all k

whole thing spelled CHEAP with capi-| I don’t believe you bave taken any | i we o B ex-D, T, (goe, thit)

tal letters—and that impossible Wanda | trouble to be fair In your views to Rody. | funny luukin:: hope -\'nistﬁsap'drtc};::':

Hayles! Foor Rudvl It nothing eue|thereors, Wbs exvect wn to 'bo £ | aea'1), Ul Wiy those o b, hup

it serves as good evidence to nhn'w wlg:lﬁ 1t 9 CRETVE | (hese days, we would never need another

Y sore trving to do wi e ¥

;I‘;:n.pr("l"l!:::;'r:n--“r:l:~:l hrf‘ lll:;nk' thnt nny This is one more Ietter for the waste

“job for u long, long time,
thing would do o long as his name was | basket, but T jost had to let you know

“Must grab my hat and daxh madly

M ; to my favervite nelghborhond '

taxged) to: i¢ liow you have hurt our feelings i eatre (o
*“Yes; they nre right to seme extent,

. F ‘l'irul}-llml'u Boy." Wil report o
y Your Ietter didn't go to the waste- | 1! Im.‘:r iE you will allow me in agnin
In the |n-.n|:u-!u||l.-., 1 hieard :ul.-llll:l-nsnll"'l-::l basket, did it? 1'm pﬁinliﬂz it hi':mmn wpon.
oy these: *Wasn't he _"I"]""" g (o | 1AM clirious to xee whether other resd -
best T'we seen vt * 3 .*"1 "-I--r rumlin '] Cers think my attivwde toward Valentine
book," ete. 'll""l':"-"l _;;_l:::f‘_“"\'.‘{.‘ r"_llmu been hostile.  Oddly enongh, the | printing—is a well-deseryveid  voproach,
>_-ui||[ul:l';._ i :“l N 'I*: _1’-\["' w't combed | fetter Iohave dust oreceived  from his ' know 'memde, Bt 1 did fpprecinte
il_l'.'llil"lll:_f- weeunse s il o - attorney—which I have refereed  to it and T do thonk You,  Things have
¥, - Jd somn conld endoy | Plsewhere—begins, 1 very mich fheen somewhat  heetle Intely and |
It l“c-::t:.hlrlft‘:"i ff::l:m(:lll'.t IliII:lu Is-r_\hifr‘:. '\“l»ﬂwi:w[l}h :'"‘;w !'uir::.v:&y i m“t"":-' haven't lind time even for  ordinary
that's nll,  After seving  *Blood uml"l" m]'.'l'hl- wlentine’'—hut Ehl'llh ol mnnners, .
Sand” ¥ i ooktaz: fupwiind: 0 soies :Tnlurtm-]. ll‘f::'- .ul.ljrp:;rlr-:l 1 ulli-n sted il I T did need an “old, dignifiod” moen-
thing if not us good ot least pretey | W00 D e LI A 0, |'"""G"r- why should that interest you?)
near it and—=lo, helold! T sot there as

- L] -
limn as 0 vag, baving visions, too, of | Ol Timer writes: “Thanks to *Iyene’ : v
'{ul]n'lllh hebng stowly led to H!ﬂ.l!ﬁhll‘l'.

for wniling you that letter from the fan
Ruch muaterinl to sl 0 personality !

wagazine ; nlso to you for jusisting that
Of course, they figured, while they bhad | we have® clever people writing to onr
bim why not make ng wany pictures as | eolumn ; we do, lots of 'em : but not e,
possible with the least expense and de- | If T were T sure would be cashing in
luy, rush him thronghs ‘he won't be ul:‘ll'. . .
any good after we're  through  with *'Cause if there is one thing we need
him.' in our fumily nt present it’s jobe. Don't
“1 cortpinly am gld he eseaped them | need an old dignified Indy for 0 jes-
and 1 do hape he will win with "l“ III,\”gnngN- girl, do yvou?
heart  for  Rudy, =0 mueh so thot [T wish to take excentlon >
wouldn't miss a picture of h;" it 1 hod gy Grant's statement ll‘u::,\'nt;llrl}:'umlt.: n whil en if tl 1l 1
o q - v . p3 4 i rhile even if they are owed np i
to erawl on all f.ulll.*.i In. get there :_.‘_I;m]h”_ P'w‘“, 5 Pt 11 could name n | prraps son Koo muﬂl:e all growed up
. Pl dozen givls on the sereen today . ! . oy
A Prejudiced  Gentleman  writeS: | has fogturn for feature, aee Mt haitece d MAy for Dee Ronch being ‘Rudy's
“The cvguisite daintiness of the l'l!"'}' perfect than she—benutiful eyes unid rival, na: na! 1L M, N, not much, 1le
tale prelude o thut recent ntrocity, fon 4o, thoy never hold their audtenes | ™ be able to aet (thot is left 10 he
Winged Wings,' gives me *"'“‘| hope | oo she doos ¢ sw;p'l. ::iu! here in ;\lnwrit]'n it isn't only
" re fue ot too distant OWhet neting that counts, bat charm and per-
}II:;'|II'1.::'"::' I':'lnl:'il]r':;l .‘l\.:h ,:.1|n::||ihui|-|| one W hf ! Beeanse they lack that very sonality, and ‘Rudy’ has all I‘Itunl, Inru:l
: necessary quality —personality—that is | then rome more,

o ony prtistedivectors to film an un- -

':'1”ll:l':"m"'l fairy story. ‘Ulicve is '"'iw.”nt;“m:g Um]tll.““ never be defined in | o liope for the time when, perhaps,

diubt thnt that step will mavk the be- [ WOr ﬂ.d ne either does or does not Linve | we shall see our dear Norma play with

ginning ot an era of finer things for the I, and our one and only Normu sure ‘Rudy.” Then we will sit boek eon-
3 tentid, heave n great sigh, and sav,

e, (How ke Merton that sounds, ) 'il":'l-
E I"..ll'l'” "‘I""“”"]s' the subject ix re- | And that quality, coupled with looks | *Ain't’ Love Grand'® Yon know lLow
coiving no small amount of thought by [and ability, would get any vne by with | "tiz. At lost our movie dremms will L
wove thun one fumouy divector, 1 ""m][.c.'m flying. . realized, so ' just gonna keep on
pocent ddress at Temple University. Onee hewrd Neysa MeMein sny that | wishing, '
Herbert  Dreenon  confessiol

that  the g |

——
supreme nnhitiom of Lis careey wie Lo e e ——
film some of the fanbisies ol Girinim | PHOTOPLAYS
and Anmidersen, —— R
Al why not® OF course the thing
i a gumble on the faee of i1, but woull |
pot the porenninl bit of Peter Pan in
all of ws bo wwakened 1o such ey
thot @ eommercial sueeess wonld pesnlt
Tt afendd to hope for qty Lt
i oy chotes for the staff of aetises
W wnbted  efforts  wonld  create a
worderfnl fuiry story @ |
D Touys: b R 12TIT AND MORRIH |
fronn ilireetors, o ND |
: r"'ill’-»lrl':rinf::;rl Pinney Bavle gl Ware- ALHAMBRA wid, T &0 P M TROTING
Lt aps 1 REX INQ‘BJ\H PRODUCTION

arenu Willer. | “The Prisoner of Zenda™ === THEATRE: m
{ - — - i NI o
| APOLLO ®» & uoyrsox mts. | " *AMBASSADOR frin4 it A%

GEORGE ARLISS
Vo s . | M KAY Who FiATTD on
ARDMORE "1t 5%, | BALTIMORE, 31 5, tysrivoi

Eve. 000, 8at,
| BEBE DANIELS and JAMEL KIRKWOOD in al. Alst
(1}
EIGHTH & GIRARD AVE,

DOROTHY DALTON
:qSTOR_ MATINEY DALY

i in "ON THE HIGH SEAS"
BELMON EXD ABOVE MARKET,
PR DAVID BUTLER T -
* n T E MILKY WAY" [

—

(Your postsevipt—swhich  1'm ot

Mrs, H. 0. writes: *f
liked I, N, IL.'s lotter
Somehow or other you Just
the spirit while looking Rudy s pie-
ture of *Blood and Samwl.' My, Nieely,
now don‘t he 1hlnkin|g I'm one of 'em
so=enlled  fappers  ‘vnuse I'mi nol,
Being u mother of throe kiddies myself,
when T saw Rudy play the part of the
mischievous boy, T certainly did chuekle
weause I know how ‘tis myself.  The
' best of them need a hpullkhu; onee in

vertainly
very  mnch,
MUein o get

PHOTOPLAYA

—

The following theatres obtlain their pictures through
the STANLEY Company of America, which is a guarantee
of carly showing of the finest productions, Ask for the
theatre in your locality obtaining pictures through the
Stenley Company of America,

ren A, Neweornbw, et i
AV Inme Biteer aunl L
photagraphers,
Srgssilily noease of ton many eaolis,
Bt wonldn't we have o jor of fun wait- |
) !

ing for it « e s

(Youn ecouldn’t have made o hetter
vhiviee of personnel,  And | believe thut
s stories, done by such men, andd
sincopely trented or elge let alone by
the producing execiatives, “ll'l-lllll b tpe-
yaendons popular suceesses, Speed the
iy )

A
B0& a0 10 1) P, MY
June Weston writes:  Regnrding VAUDEVILLY

GEORGE ARLISS
My, Ilines' letter I dont “I”.“I! BLUEBIRD

) _hl "MAN WHO PLAYED con"
pirls aee nutty for helng Hody Val-

entino admirers, T am one nnd 1 think EN LANDIS
I:«-“iw .::.:»".l-‘r \tlw lwﬂl ever l:"' on :Il"' __in "E}I{L\hrn_ TWO0 MOTHERR l .T?Mw ?grlif
avoul | COLONIAL, 9 20 it Aves. | COLISEUM Makot tet. sotn & sons
. 2 W PRISCILLA DEAN YA
Aon H"ﬁ"'i 'mI .I|m:|u:lmulli1.-{‘”|;;nuimf:.‘_} ____in "UNDER TWO FLAGS" ! LOIS WILSON
{‘:.J,I.q-{;.l.t_“:.ll"[ IIm,]lm-ky Monntains” that I FA[RMOUNT 'Imh\|*_‘|'-'ﬂ|_;:;l_r|';“' S

DAILY i "BROAD DAYLIGHT"
one was enlied “Beyond the Tock=" and TOM MIX o IJUMBO B 'WTOET. & GIRARD AVE.
renlly T don’t think Bpuin throws holls, in “FOR BIG ETAKER" |

Lumiho June, an’ Frank tord L
but they have guite o lot of bull fights. 2 THEATH E—Lieluw  Epruce

" KATHERINE MacD
1 think it i3 n shame to Iet }--uli! 56TH ST. ANTINGE DALY acDONALD

i

Broud & Susgushanne | - F—e t -
l'-l-.rltlnu--u‘“’.'qlml?lr"il CE.DAR 'l.mu & CEDARL AVENUR

AL L SO TV T TR Y

Horern, .
Ay, Hines wrate something
one of Rody Vs pictures being *Mud

—

“Au for Valentine's octing, le neted | =
the dark, mysterious  Iondinn prines | PAL
vory welle  In fuet, T think s nexy |
bost  ufter  ‘Blood and  Bund,”  Of
course, the story was uneeal wnd vory
funtastienl nnd  you could never git
buck and say, ‘T helleve it,” but peithop
could you say that to the ‘Lotus Farer'

Helow

! in "HER BOCIAL VALUE"
R weon's  character, - =
::I:]‘h “,“." r“in::”l‘l]u-y la.'ul| 0 prudge ! RICHARD BARTHELMESS LE.ADER ust & llmﬁl"ér:'“-ilf Fv&
nguinst Itody when they |'|!:||Il' Lim the| _  in “THE BOXD BOY'" - - DORO " DAL T¢ '
in most of lua. picturés. GREAT NORTHERN et st e #irfe . --nnIﬁzYmE#::ISN
tes:  “You snnt PRISCILLA DEAN S T TR T e
1:11:‘\.\' ll'iwl"ll'un‘:ir.“"hlrlminll-}‘ -I-T' ' 'I-\It!:'rn],‘r: S in_"UNDER TWO FLAGS' LO{'UST \ats, t'}:!?'lli lll.'l‘i:l':'li’:‘:{-,%rllgiifll-:
Well, T for one. think that it wox u| IMPERTAL %TH, & WANUF #56, WALLACE REID
vy goot pleture. I BORNrryY Wis | £ Y ¥ ) in CCLARE oty
b;.;:ndilluuml the weting wis great, | MIRIAM COOPER N] L:I--I.a “ . ENCE
S two best m'ln_r-n in i, 1 think, in “KINDRED OF THE DUST" B XON - AND lt,\nx.".;r' BT .
were Hnllvini and the I|I-‘llnl“" whio played ILIBERTY mmm\: .kr:g;!r-,"?’tl\tlnl.\vw. RICHARD Dl.xl.,. 7 und
Niero, ecannot reeall his vame, 4 VISR i
“Halvinl i“‘ ﬁi:mml.l:lr'tl'i':'l- S‘l"tln' :171:'11 MARY MILES MINTER — In “ALL'S FAIR IN LOVE"
ling great abiblity. enlly. he ranks in “THE COWEOY AND THE LADY" . .
I;iﬁll in my opinion, 5"."" lan II]IiI | OR!ENT Woodland ‘f“:’l- et oia BL RIVOLI ‘-l?:?ng&*é\‘!z?ﬂ ‘;j‘-r‘.lp i@
rulie (-\|-|-||;-I|l neting, 1 did wot think Y.\lﬁu\m' DAILY I RiCHARD BART“-E-LM .
ueh of the netresses,
Vo e thie for-the vorsc wictars | OVERBROOK ® & 13yinroid | SHERWOOQD it & nyiimors a7
You meant hut 30 ) ‘Warss plelave | AVENTE | MATL, L EVE, 6
vou over suw, 1T omust say you :uu]I LIONEL BARRYMORE KATHERINE MICDONQID
in “THE FACE IN THE ¥0G" lu “"STRANGER THAN FICTION"
FIHANKFORL AV AND o - - ; . =4
Nonnis srrent | 69TH ST, M™eatee Oop. “1+ rerminal
THOMAS MEIGHAN. LEATRICE JOY. LOI8 Gg;)nﬁl:"j;:x!{ &0 oroN
n Cn . « Maargrnineg
“MANSLAUGHTER™ ™| 11 "Nax wito pramciss
REGENT it =5 ¥4y p1ip | STRAND Geruuotyna Ave. at'snnogs
por 1o CDr, Jekyll and Me Hyijoe,! JEWEL CARMEN WALLACE BE.ID
Still you didn't think they were so|_ ALTO l':ll.:lfa‘?\(::nl“lvil;\'\ W ‘ In “NICE PEOPLE"
bad, did you RI IRMANTOWN AVENUR
CWell, 1ot me tell ¥ou, 1 for ane ATTTE PRI RN gy AT OTHER THEATRES
would never support any one who wy GEORGE ARLISS . #
teylng to  dish t-'r?u;-- X roNlon ) in “THE MAN WHO PLAYED GOD" | MEMBERS CF M.P.T.O.A.
some one else out of his hordeengrnml 1 MARKRPE §TREFT = _ - -
popularity. You sy we shoutl e fuir | 9AYOY P nigny | GERMANTOWN #10 tiemantion o
to this Frenchmun, us the poor |y JOHNNY HINES LEWIS $TONE. ALICE TERRY aud Rin Onst
didn’t know what he was yloing, Tl in "BURE FIRE FLINT - “The Prisoner of Zenda”
i novery easy thing for him 1wy, ‘ j MARKET ST THI AR
und, I'urllh-'rumrv. My, .\I.. W gy 3-5 AN g e, tuc GRAN‘T AL UIARD AVE, A
how much you try to disgiuise vour | : Mat. Voluy s Hvge ¥
trae feelings, we fans are not ro dul| W“E'.Sh%ﬂ\’ Nﬂngglf‘( " “The ':\If':;mmunﬁ Llfl“; Loved"




